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; THE BEST TOOLS MADE: AND WE
WE SELL NONE BUT hio i it o 2
A LONG TIME; WE HAVE THE KNOWLEDGE
TO BUy IT. BUY
YOUR TOOLS AND HARDWARE FROM US JUST ONCE AND
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Blyve. “Wilkins. get downstairs. Yon
can fill those boats in the water.” And
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ELEVENTH EPISODE
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In the Clutch of the River Thieves. |
CHAPTER L
HERE was a wild clanging of

bells on the yuacht IHilarity as

the sun pushed Its scarlet rim

up into the edge of dawn. At
Lire foot of the lauding stuirs beautiful
Juse Warner, ber big, lustrous eyes
widened in rterrer, bad censt off the
swift lttle motor tender, nnd the dark,
bandsome foce of the bLlnck Vandyked
man. peering over the Jdeck rall, was
distorted with rage. IHe shouted again
his impatient communds (o the officer
on the quarterdeck.

Sleepy siallors were on deck now
fumbiing with the davits on each side
From one swung a little covered cutter
aud from the other a long, nErrow
racer. _Blythe sprung to assist the
suilors lowering the racer.

On the dock as the sun pushed Its
searlet rim up into the edge of the
dawn stood the well known and justly
famons private detective Bill Wolf, his
short, thick body stiff with the chill of
the joog might. and by him stood an
overcoint and cap. Eill Walf"s round
face and the visor of the cap were

The Escape of June.

turned towand the river. where in mid-
stream sirenked the speedy little mo-
torboat Flash, which had been stolea
from thut dock while the overcoat and
cap peacefuily slumbered. In the boat
at the wheel sat’ a natty little figure
with n chnuffeur's cap and a tiny mus-
tache. Upon his face was a beatific
smile, and his eyvs sparkled and snap-
ped with the exhilaration of this divine
moment. Behind him sat. stiff as a
ramrod, a womuan with high cheek
bones and an expression of grimiy pa
tlent determination on her lips.

“Voila, Mbhe. Marle!” cricd the little
chauffeur as he cut a long. graceful
curve between two slow moving barges.
“Did 1 not say we would swish?”

Marie's stiff lips worked for a mo-
ment, so that she could enunciate,

“Volla!" she hoarsely uttered. “Voila,
Henri!”

For only a moment the well known
nud Justly famous private detective Biil
Wolf looked after the swiftly swishing
Henrl; then he torned and pounded up
the dock. racing for the nearest tele-
phone. I°irst of all he called the Eagle
Eye Detective agency and secured a re-
port from (ts wireless department;
then be roused out of slumber a sharp
faced, long nosed woman with high
arched brows, who caught up her bed-
side telephone with nstaul alertness in
her bendy eyes. o

“Well, 1 got him!" eame the hodrse
volee of Bill Wolf. “He's on bhoard thie
Facht ITilarity, and, say, with the
glirl!”

Immediately Honoria moved very
swifltly.

The sleepy eyed steward stepped out
upon the deck of the Hilarity with his
uniformed jncket buttoned askew.

“Beg your pardon, sir,)" he sald
“Don't lower the boats for n moment.”

“What!" shouted Gllbert Bilye.

“The gas=oline sir. It dld not arrive
until an hour ago."

“And theie's no gasoline in these
tanks? roared big T. F. Edwards,
pushing forward.

*“No. sir." )

“You infernal idiot!” yelled Orin Cun-
ningham,

. | Suddenly the woman leaned forward

“Lower those hants!" shonted Gilbert

he looked out ncross the waves. The
escaping beanty wans rounding the
point.

In the pretty apartments which Ned
and Jupne Warner had fitted up to be
their nest Ned rose from the couch
where he had fallen nsleep with the
minlature of June In lis band and ree
ognized the masping volce of Honorla.

“Well, we've located your darling!
And there was a shrill cackle. “She's
on board the Hilurity with my hus
band. And the yacht is anchored out
side the bay. Good morning.”

Ned wasted no time. Bobble Bleth
ering had a stauch little boat, and Bob-
bie was routed out of bed immedintely.
yawning nnd wondering why the world
conld never be at peace. But he was
ready. though it took his agltated wife.
Iris, seven minutes to munke him com-
| prehend that the Hilarity was a boat
| She bad to suppress all her ebullient
| emotions to do it, but she rellieved her-
| self somewhat by telephoning June's

mother and father at their beautiful

bome in Brynport.
| As the sun pushed its searlet rim up
Into the edge of the dawn and stared
| In pleased sorprise at the beautifnl
{ girl who was speeding toward the
| marshy shore a low, gray skiff with &
portable motor attached to iis sterm
skipped In and out of the dimness
| nmong the black hulls ot the river's

edge. In the skiff were three rough
| looking men aud a roughly dressed
| woman, who sat huddied in the bow.
| All four were silent. but their furtive
eyes roved constantly over every ves
| sel around which they crept. In the
[ bottom of the boat were a huge bundle
of celery and a loosely plled tarpaulin

and touched the vearest man  on the
kneee He was a big. rawboned mao
with a bronzed face uand n decp sear
on his chin. ‘The woman puinted, and
the man turned his evil eyes in that
direction. Surrounded by black coal
barges was a shining houseboat with
brass rails, mahogany cabin and all
the fittings and appointments which
extravagance could devise,

The man at the stern, a lean, wiry
fellow with a hooked nose and a lean
jaw which ended in a big knob on each
cheek, slowed down the engine untll
it was noiseless. They completely
circled the two adjoiuing docks before
they came back to the slip where coal
barges lay; then the skiff glided In
beneath the overhang of the barges,
and the big man with the scar on his
chin knocked on the hull, No nolse
from within. The man plcked up a
club and pounded. No stirring.

There was not a living creature in
sight except these four early morning
birds of prey.

*“All right, Bube,” growled the man
with the sear on his clin,

The womun looked up at the house
boat as if she were estimating for
herself its plan, arrangement and all
the mysteries which it migbt contain.
She slowly rose and cast aside her
shawl. She bhad been beautiful once
She still bore traces of it. would have
shown more traces had she not been
unkempt and in frowsy clothing.

“It's a wonder Jake wouldn't take a
chance on the break-in once in awhile,”
she complained. *“He's as light on his
feet as [ am.”

‘“But I ain't so quick In the head)"”
hastily complimented Jnke.

“That'll] do!" growled the leader of
the party. “Up with you, Balbe.”

The woman shrugged her shoulders
and put her roughly shod foot into the
blg man's outstretched palm. He raised
slowly and lifted the woman straight
up so that she could draw herself on
board.

She disappeared. The three men sat
sllent,

“All right, Ben.”
peered over the rail
selrode!”

The lean Jake stepped forward
promptly and climbed up over the big
man's back, perfectly contented now
that he knew the silken bung house-
boat to be empty. The third man with
little patches of half formed beard on
his face took the rudder; then the huge
Ben Jumped up, eanught the deck rail
and drew himself upward

For the hundredth time Ned put his |
head out of the window. At last they
were coming! He seized bis coat and
hat. hurried down to the streef and
Jumped into the mechanic's: seat of
Bobbile Blethering's roadster before It
had come to a full stop; then they
turned and whirled away toward the
docks. Honoria Blye In her electric
coupe was headed for that destination,
too, and on the yacht Gilbert Blye was
superintending with impatient energy
the loading of the gasoline tanks in
the two small boats,

The thoughts of all these people

The woman's face
“Say. it's a nes-
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Woman So Weak and Nervous
Could Not Stand Her Chil-
dren Near Her — Vinol
Changed Everything for Her
' —** I wish I could tell
Vinol. For nine yeara
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even sew or do any heavy housework.
I was simply tired sll the I tried
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One day a friend asked me to

and said it was the best tonic
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good mﬁ,t's sleep 1 had had for a lon
time. ow I sleep well, my appetite
good, my nervousness is all gone and I
am so strong and well I do all my house-
work and work in my flower garden
without feeling tired or nervous. Vinol
has made me a well and happy woman. "
—Mrs. C. Plant City, Fla.
Vinol contains the curative, healing
principles of fresh cod livers (without
oil) and tonic iron.

We ask every w run-down, ner-
vous person in thise:iﬁnlty to try i"inol,
our delicious cod liver and iron tonic
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were bent upon the poor little ranawnay

Hunting a Place, No Matter How Deso-
late, In Which to Hide.

bride, who was at that moment skirt-
Ing the marshy shore and bunting a

distance, but it led to powhere, and
she hurried out again to the open wa-
ter. A small boat rounded the point.
and for a woment June's eyves dis
tended. Involuntarlly she crouched.
I worked with deft rapidity. It
was the woman's swift, intul-
tive part to discover hiding places: the
lean Jake's to dizeriminate In valnes;
Big Ben's, with nippers and hammer

and screwdriver, to rip off brussworl,
to open drawers. to rend and tear and

splinter if need be. Within an Incredi-
biy short space of time they had the
skiff piled high with the richest aml
the best which the houseboat bad econ-
tained; then they spread the tarpaulin
over their plunder and disposed thelr
bunches of celery so that the green
leaves protruded In a fringe from un-
der the edge of the tarpaulin: then the
heavily laden skiff, with Ita four pas-
sengers and its loot, wormed Its way
clumsily from amid the barges, look-
ing like an innocent farmer boat.

The sun, now a golden ball In the
eastern mist, looked down upon a

harborage busy with the pursuers of
the little runawny bride. Henrl and
Marie were swishing swiftly: Ned and
Bobble and Iris were leaving the dock
In Bobble's speedy little cruiser; Hono-
ria Blye and the well known and just-
Iy famous private detective, Bill Wolf.
were putting out into the river in the
Eagle Eye Detective agency's steam
yawl, its stovepipe stack rolling black
smoke und cinders and hot sparks
back over the already blackening pas-
sengers: Gilbert Blye and the beavy
lidded Edwards were just leaving the
Hilarity in the keen little racer; Cun-
ningham had been slow and below
decks when they put off. but be fol-
low now in the cutter. The racer and
the cutter speeded straight for -the
point around which June bad disap-
peared. Tommy Thomas waved a scarf
after them and shouted absurd In-
structions to them. but Mrs. Villard
stood quietly by the rail, her eyes fixed
somberly on that distant peint.
Blowly June ralsed from her crouch-
fng position. The cling of the small
boat which she had sighted seemed to
be fainter rather than more distinct.
It was fading into the distance when
she looked, and from its red stern she
knew that it was not one of the Hllar
ity's boats. Once more she breathed a
gigh of relief. but even ns she did so
ghe heard a familiar sound—the siren
whistle of the Hilarity's cutter! And
it was near! .
Frantically now she scanned the
shore. There was

CHAPTER IL

HE three river thieves In the ex-
quisitely furnished housebont

place. no matrer how desolate. In |
which to hide,

There was an Inlet among the
marshes. She ventured Into it a short

E

elafon toward the o
They parted as her prow ran
them. and. bending low, she found her-
salf shot into entife concealment. The
whir of the approachfng motor grew
jond Quick as a fash June reached
for the telltale rope which had be-
traved this hiding pince and drew it
under cover of the matted bukhes,
Louder and louder grew the whir,
wras just upon her. With her hesart
beating so that her ears were full of
the sound of it. June peered out through
her lenfy screen. Orin Cunningham!
He clrcled the Isiand in his swift little
cutter. his keen eyes searching every-
where. He passed within ten feet of
bher. She held her breath lest he might
hear it. and once as his eyes turned
full in her direction and she thought he
hnd certainly detected her hiding place
she almost screnmed.
He passed on. however, and, ronning
his light little boat ashore, stepped cut
and went up to the hut. the only pos
sible place of concealment on the is-
Inpd. June had a swift debare with
herself. Should she leave her conceal
ment and. running her motor at its
quietest speed. slip away down that
other channel while Conninghnam was
in the hut? That debate was settled in
an instant. for up the other channel
slipped the swift little speed boat car
rvlug Edwards and Gillbert Blye!

Blye's dark. handsome face was with-
out its usunl sunve smile, and it worae
2 look of concern as, making a quick
landing. be hurried up to the hut, fol-
lowed by the plodding Edwards

It seemed ages before they came
away. and they had apparently made
thorough search, for they even stooped
down as they came outside to peer un-
der the stilted foundation amid the
rubbish which had accumulated there.
When they bad gone away June re-
mained for a long time in her hiding
place, but finally she stepped from her
boat and crept from ber concealment.
Thirst, inspired by the fever of her ex-
citement, had driven her forth in
search of drinkable water.

There was a cask of water in the hut,
brackish and stale, but it was water,
and she drank of it from a rusty old
tin cup which bung to it. She had just
get down the cup when her quick ears
detected a low, steady hum. She step-
ped to the door, ready to make a dash
for her boat. but as she set her foot
upen the threshold she saw the dark
gray prow of a skiff protruding its
point around the bend of the lower
channel! She darted back out of sight
and. looking through a erack in the
board wall. saw In the skiff three
rough looking men and a rough looking
woman. The skiff rode low in the wa.
ter, and from under its tarpaulin faunt.
ed a fringe of celery leaves

June laughed In rellef. It was good
to see human beings who were not in
pursuit of her, who would befriend and
protect her. and she had almost run
down to meet them when suddenly
loud. angry voices came from the frall
little eraft. There was n bitter quarrel,
in which the woman took a shrill part.
and as the boat lnnded the woman
jumped out and stooped swiftly. The
mnn with the scraggly mustache and
the seatiered tufts of beard on his face
jumped ashore, cursing. The woman
raised up swiftly and., with a shriek
like n eat. jumped for the man with a
long knife glittering in bher hand. The
knife flashed down, and the man stag-
gered back. The gleaming blade was
raised again. but before it could de-
scend the buge. ranwboned man, who
had jumped from the boat, caught the
F woman's arm.

June saw no more. She ran wildly
around the little but. looking vainly
for some place of concealment. A rusty
stove, a rickety table, some rule bench
es, two straw pallets—that was all
There was no other room, not even a
cupboard. Iu the cefling June's fran
tically roving cyes found a trapdoor.
one of its boards loose. On the wood-
en wall beneath It was a serles of
cross sticks, and without hesitation
June ran up this rude ladder, shoved
the trapdoor aside and scrambled into
the attic.

There were volces below. The quar
rel, whatever it had been about, had
evidently been settled, for the woman
was laughing, aud so was the big, raw
boned man. June peered down through
s crack in the ceiling boards. These
two and the lean fellow with the
hook nose were loaded with all they
could carry. The bizg man with the
scar on his chin dropped his heavy
bags on the floor with a clatter, and
the brass stopcock of a washbasin
rolled out of one of them. The womuan
carried silks asnd fine lineus in ber
bundles, and the lean little fellow was
loaded with silverware. As they de
posited thelr burdens on the toor the
other man came in and sat heavily oo
a bench.

“Well, Babe, you sliced me, all right,”
he grinned, and, throwing off his coat,
bhe loosened his shirt at the neck and
bared his left shoulder. There was un
ugly wound near his armpit. and it was
bleeding profusely.

June clapped her hand over her
mouth to prevent a hysterical outery,
while her semses swam. She was see
ing phases of life that she little dream-
ed existed

The woman made a laughing reply
and after the people exhibited differ
ent articles of jewelry, clothing, ete.
they started cooking a meal.

The men were at the table an In-
credibly short time. They gulped their
food. and then, tired and sleepy. they
lay down on straw pallets for a few
minutes of bonest rest. while the cold
and starved little runaway bride in the
attic looked down with ravenous eyes
on what they had left. The odor of the
hot coffee made her fee! faint. Only
terror kept her on the nlert

The lmportant thing to June In her
predicament wias to devise some mode
of escape, but the opportunity to do
so was terrifylngls remote.

CHAPTER Il
HE woman below was acting
strangely as she cleared awey
the remains of the breakfast
and washed. the disbhes. From

It |
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ue hasband.

low profession. she was still his supine

tn the rights of possession.

Down the Channel Sped the L %ve
Cutter.

What she had was a gift from him,
and, as June had beard bim put it bim-
self, be gnve ber what was good for
ber.

The woman! She was coming up the
Indder! The fugitive hidden in the at-
tle was stunned by this unexpected ac-
tion.

Nearer and pearer cume the woman's
head. and nearer aml nearer to the
edge of the trapdoor extended June's
strong young bands!

“Babe?" Flub stirred uneasily.
The woman was down the ladder like
acag

“What?

No answer. The man was still sound
asleep., The womwan stood over him for
awhile to make sure of this and started
for the ladder sganin. Halfway scross
the room she hesitated, turned, walked
swiftly to the end of the but and hid
the little chnmols bag Leneath a loose
stone behind the stove.

She was putting away the last of the
dishes when suddenly she stopped.
tarned, nnd a slow smile spread upon
her lips. Her eyes burned with a som-
ber fire. She went over to Blg Ben
and deftly secured a long. slender
cigarette holder. She crossed swiftly
to her husband and inserted the holder
in his top vest pocket. that its
shining tip protruded 'The wiuter eask
stood Ly Biz Bew's head With a
gleam in her eye the woman went
over. fllled the rusty tin cup nnd de-
liberately poured a fourth of Its con-
tents over Big Ben's Mce,

JExcuse me”” she laughed as he
jumped op and with the sume motion
jerked a revolver from his pocker
He grinned at her sheepishly as he
saw the sparkle of mischief in her eye,
and he wiped his face with his sleeve.

“You done It o0 purpose.” he specuiat-
ed, chnekling.

“Think so7" she dimpled.

Biz Ben's eyes brightened.

“1 belleve you're after that shawl”™

“Flub’d sell it And she glanced
across nt the sleeping mon with vin.
dictive hatred.

“Take it." urzed
Finb sells it tell me.”™
shawl and clumsily threw it around
the womanp's shoulders. She looked
down at the shaw) and toyed with lts
long, delicate fringe. She took it off
slowly and gave it back to the man.

“Nothing doing.” she sadly decided;
then she slowly twrned and looked at
ber husband and walked away. There
was a softening in Biz Ben's eyes as
she walked away. nud then bhe, too,
glaneced ar the sleeplng Flub. He stroll-
ed to the door and eame back. Sudden-
¥ be stoppeéd. The gleam of something
vellow hnd caught his gaze. He walked
close and bent low. He pulled the cig-
arette holder out for enough to identify
it and pushed it back: then he gave the
gleeper n kick.

“Get up, you thief!” be roared.

Flub sprang vp. dazed

“What's that?”

“1 sald get up, you thief!” roared Big
Ben as lean Jake abruptly stopped
snoring nnd Jumped up. He was half-
way to the ladder before he realized
thut this was pot a rald, and June, di-
vining his intention, rose swiftly and
put her hamnds on the loose elapboards
of the roof. Ben Jerked the cigarette
holder “from Flub's pocket. “You stole
i

Flub seemesd dazed by the accusation,
but suddenly he let out s yell Me-
chanjcally he had reached in his vest
pocket, aa was hls habit when the
chamols bag was there, and had discov-
ered his loss

O

Big Ben, "and Ir
He picked up the

“My diamondT™ he yelled “it's
gone!™ And his face turned white as
he looked around the tense group.

Slowly comprebension come to him.
“You framed me!” he suddenly shout-
ed. polcinz a trembling Boger ar Iife

Ben. “You copped my dianmond; then
you planted this cigarette holder so
you eould”—

“You're a liar!” bhellowed Big Ben
nnd sprang for his sccuser.

A knife gleamed in Flub's hand, and
he slashed savagely at his onrushing
opponent. With & roar of rage Blg
Ben caught the descending wrist
wrested the weapon [from it and plung-
ed it to the hiit in Flub's breast

There was a plercing shriek from
the attie and a tearing of boards. The
woman,. quick of mind as she was of
body. was the first to comprehend
what that might mean. She sprang to
the ladder. but as she went she cast a
backward glance at the lifeless man
on the floor. There was no shudder in
her, only cold trinmph.

“It's n girl! She's on the roof!™ eried
the woman as she gained the attic.

Lean Jake was the first out of the

the woman who caught

the wheel, revolver [n hand.

“Hands up!” yelled a strong volce,
and another ghot startled the alr of *he
marshes. Glbert Biye! He sgtood up
in bia racer, and over the wheel bent
heavy Edwards, his eyes parrowed and
his thick lipsp frmiy set

Big Ben had dropped June st the
first shot and bad reached for hls re
volver. Lean Jake bad dropped tat
on the ground behind a bowlder, but
before Big Ben could return the tire of
the oncoming boats from the Hilarity

of the marsb there pushed a narrow
steel gray motorboat, in which stood a
tall man with a soft hat and a loosely
knotted cravat

A stranger! And he was nearer to
the belpless June than ber pursuers
from the Hilarity! She ran toward
bim like a deer, and as his driver drew
close Inshore June sprang into the
boat

“Huorry™ she cridl. *“P’lense hurry!™
The man. evidently an artist. from
the canvases and folding easel in his
boat, followed her terrified gaze as she
glanced back., her terror divided be-
tween the murderers on the islond and
the men in the boats. ‘The artist lower-
ed June to a seat beside him, and, with
a word to the driver, they darted away
toward the chanoel. A shot whizzed

shot after shot resonnded from the up
per channel

The man with the white mustache
paid mno attention to Biz Ben as nDe
steered his swift little cutter arauoud
the island nand struck into the lower
channel after the artist and the bennti-
ful young girl wha bad escaped from
the attic. Nor did the man with the

he was confused by a shot from an |
other quarter. and throuzh the reeds|

over their heads as they started, anad |
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still have o
few

Rugs and Carpet
Samples

that we are selling

At a Bargain

Bennett and Higgins

Furniture and Undertaking

June Rescued.

black Vundyke waste any tlme upon

the astonisbed thicves as his boat, e,
whizzed arovad the curve. Lean Jake
raised up from bebind his bowlder as
the boat shot by, and the three—- lube,
l'-l;._: Ben apd Juke-looked =t each
other in bewilderment., Auvother boat

cume swishing down past the =laud
It was driven by a biazing eved Hitle
chauffenr with a tiny mustache, and he
was shouting at the top of his volce
Behind him sat stiflly a woman with
bigh cheek Lones and a wilderness of
gums, and she. too, was shouting
“Voila! Volla! Volla!

Anotbher boat! In it were two men
ind a woman. the driver a plump faced
little man with deep concern upon his

brow, the woman hysterical and the
other man with his teeth and fists
clinched.

We have on hand a few :c.ma.ll size, left hand l?eam
Imperial Plows that we will sell at a bargain

Oldham & Ha_rber

For ten minutes Bube and Big Ren
and Lean Jake =tood Lhere in dumb
stupefnction, walting for another hont.

SEE RUNAWAY JUNE
AT THE OPERA HOUSE
EVERY TUESDAY NIGHT
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The new Way ~
Hoosier Cabi

o

When you know that 700,000 women use Hoos
ier Kitchen OCabinets three times every
doesn’t it suggzest to you that yvou need
drudgery-saver in YOURL kiwchen ?

aay.
Lthis

Figure it out to yoursell this way: Would they
hava bought these cabinets without convincing
themselves that they SAYE MILES OF STEPS
and kours of time? Woald so many have bought
them at all if users badn’s told others aod thus
influenced their [riends to buy them,

Why Do 700,000
Hoosier Cabinets?

| OLDHAM &

akes

S

Singe this mesns that more Hoosier Cabinets
hinve been sold than all other 128 makes of cabi-
nets combined, isn't it proof enough that the
Hoosier is the best cabinet on’the market? ]

When vou see how the Hoosier groups four cup-
boards sround a Jarge melal table
mrticles at vour fingers' ends so you cin sit down
and work ~AND REST while working—you'll
want one of these ““White Beauties.'

ick one out today.

LACKEY

Only Place in Town Where Hoosiers Are Sold
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